
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

THE EMPEROR'S RETURN FROM A JOURNEY TO THE SOUTH 

Like a saint he comes, 
The Most Noble. 
In his lacquered state chariot 
He awes the hundred living things. 
He is clouded with the purple smoke of incense, 
A round umbrella 
Protects the Son of Heaven. 
Exquisite is the beauty 
Of the two-edged swords, 
Of the chariots, 

Of the star-embroidered shoes of the attendants. 
The Sun and Moon fans are borne before him, 
And he is preceded by sharp spears 
And the blowing brightness of innumerable flags. 
The spring wind proclaims the Emperor's return, 
Binding the ten thousand districts together 
In a chorded harmony of Peace and Satisfaction, 
So that the white-haired old men and the multitudes rejoice, 
And I also wish to add the tribute of my secret writings. 
Wen Cheng-ming — Sixteenth Century 



ON SEEING THE PORTRAIT OF A BEAUTIFUL CONCUBINE 

Fine rain, 

Spring mud 

Slippery as bean curds. 



[234] 



